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in America. Aum, aum, Hari aum, it would go
on and on.

I did not quite understand it at the time but
now I realise how by this chant the Swami kept
up an inward flow of unbroken meditation and
how often it had the effect of making us pause
and collect our scattered minds, drawing us
inward also. But it was entirely natural with
him. It came of itself, without the least effort.

Sometimes, especially later .in the Shanti
Ashrama, when we would be indulging in light
talk we would suddenly hear the chant from the
distance, coming louder and louder as the Swami
approached us. And invariably it would put an
end to our light talk and make us remember what
we were at the Ashrama for. The object of our
being there was never kept far from us any way.
But of this later. It was one of the means.

Another peculiarity with the Swami was, that
while talking with a person, softly chanting in
between, he would sometimes look remote as if
he were only half listening, as if his mind were
elsewhere. This was often puzzling and mis-
leading, especially when the Swami was slow in
answering a question. It was sometimes thought
that he was not interested in the subject or did
not like to be drawn outward. But this was not
the case. I noticed that he never lost the drift
of the conversation and that his answers were
always to the point. Once I questioned the
Swami about it and he replied: "There are two
ways of answering a question; one way is to